122                         WILLIAM   HOLMAN   HUNT

pursued his way towards Hebron ; but, before entering, he
visited his former acquaintance, the Prussian doctor in
charge of the Quarantine, then as a result of the fighting cut
off from the outer world. In the midst of his conversation
with the doctor, cantankerous and irritable in view of the
progress of the Crimean War, two porters broke into the
room and announced as they gasped for breath that Abder-
rachman's forces were bearing down upon the town and
would arrive in a moment. " Et vous, Monsieur
1'Anglais," said the doctor, " que voulez-vous? "

" What are you about to do ? " asked Hunt.

" Pour moi," was the determined reply, " personne
n'entrera ici sans passer au dessus mon corps."

" Then as I am your guest at the moment, they shall have
two dead bodies to pass over, but please lend me an extract-
ing ramrod and I will charge one of my barrels, which now
has only duckshot"

The two were soon at their posts with weapons ready,
whilst the terrified Nicola's sobbing and stamping were
heard inside. The forces swept on to the town, were nobly
opposed by a few of the inhabitants with flashing swords
and guns, and entered without difficulty. To his surprise
the doctor recognized the leader of the apparently hostile
force as an intimate friend of his, and from this friend the
explanation was soon forthcoming that he and another had
resolved to abandon Abderrachman and to join the side
defending Hebron, so that what had appeared to be a formid-
able attacking force was nothing more than the approach of
deserters from the opposing side.

On the following day Hunt continued his journey,
accompanied by two Osmanli ejfendis> who, alarmed at the
perils of the way, had sought his protection with their
unarmed servants- But before they had gone far they were